quite pathetic and touching. The girl's misery was so deep f yet not a moan of anguish came out from her lips, not a tear of grief fell from her eyes. A moment,, she was all silent and the next, she fell headlong on the ground and her sou! winged its way to heaven to meet her dear, dear lamb ; for grief had done its work. It was all pent up in the little heart and it choked the flow of tears: and by its very depth, burst out suddenly, rending her heart in twain.
CCI suffered with those I saw suffer........Toor Souls.5
They perished" ! exclaimed the spectator and said, "Is this religion ? Is this the sacred institution of the Aryas ? Has it degraded to mere slaughter ? Is this what the Vedas teach? If so, alas, for your religion!          Alas,
for your sacrifice, the sacred institution of your mighty Aryas I   And alas, for the Vedas if they teach such butchery"!
Let us answer our sympathetic-friend and all those who feel like him, that this is not religion., this is not sacrifice, this is not what the Vedas teach. Then what is the real sacrifice ? What is its origin ? What is its essence ? On what principle is it founded ? Is it mere butchery ?
The answer to these questions is the burden of the following pages.